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feet. Having performed these hospitable ceremonies
he proceeded to make respectful inquiries after the
king's health and fortunes. The king, not to be
outdone in courtesy, made inquiries after the matters
which were of interest to the sage, asking whether
his followers, his sacred fires, and his groves gave
him entire satisfaction. The hermit assured his
royal visitor that all was well with him, and begged
him to become his guest for a season, promising to
prepare for him and his fighting men such a banquet
as would be worthy of the best of them.

Now the monarch, like many other visitors,
found it easy enough to be polite and pleasant for
a short time, but did not contemplate with ardour
the prospect of a prolonged stay in the sacred grove,
and an unvarying diet of sweet roots and berries.
So he begged to be excused, saying, " O Bull among
Anchorites, the sight of your exalted countenance is
a feast of good things in itself, and the wise words
which fall from your lips are as rain in the desert, or
the shadow of a palm-tree in the noonday heat.
But really, I must be going/5

The sage, however, pressed Visvamitra to remain,
and, unwilling to acquire a reputation for discourtesy,
the king at last consented to stay, not without some
qualms as to the nature of the food which would
be set before him and his men.

" I shall be fed upon roots and berries, berries
and roots," he said to himself in a doleful undertone,
" and neither my men nor myself are accustomed to
such a diet. We must, however, make the best of it,